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 —"MONMOUTIHs Lamentation ; 
For the Loſs of Her 1 


TURE - 


To the Tune of Tender - Hearts of London Cty, 


Dag Hearts of Zozavon City, 63 Jermmy once was Loval hearted, : 
- Come Ipray and ſing my Ditty, ©) And would his Life foon apparte4 we 
Of my Love thats from me pone, For his King and Nations good ; ; I 

I am ſlighted and much ſpighted, He delightins all in Fighting, | 
And am left alone tomourn. Made his peace where &'re he ſtood. ” 


Shafſtsbury, he was a Rebbel, = 
Unto the King he was uucivil, | 
For all the Honour he did gain, 
The King he lighted andmuch ſpighted 
And ſo he did his Royal Train, 


44 


Was not thisa dreadful thing, 

To make a Plot againſt the King, 
And his Royal Brother too, 

I am vexed and perplexed, 
For my dear that proy'd untrue, 


A Helliſh Plot there was contrived, 
And then at laft they were deviſed, 
To make it kuown unto the King, 
How they had Plottcd, and a Lotted, 
A Murther then for co Kill him, 


Temmy was a Foe to no Man, ND p 
Till wheedl'd in by Shaftsbury, ; 

Till at laft he was forc'd to fly, 
You know the Reaſon 'twas for Treaſon 

For defturbing Monarchy. 


But Sheft:sbury and his wits confounded, 
That had my 7emmy- fo be-rounded, 
For to Confpire againſt his King, 
But God Dire& and him ProteR, 
That they may never Marther him. 


_ My Femmy was SubjeQt Loyal, 
But now hasprov'd himſelt Diſloyal, 
Then ſhe Cryedout a main ; 
My Heart will break, for my Loves ſake, 
Becauſe he nere will come again. 


Then againſt the King and Crown, 
That makes my Heart to Bleed full 1{ad, 
For to hear my only dear, 


{ 
of 
The Horrid Plot that were then known, F, 
Were lately grown ſo very bad. 


All my joys are gone and Blaſted, 
] with grief am almoſt waſted | 
For my r_ that's ro me dear, 
Then from her Eyes with freſh Supplies, | 
Down trickles Wwany a Brackiſh Tear. 


God bleſs the King and his Royal Brother, | 
And keep us from tuch horrid puther, 


emmy now is prov'd a Traytor, 
Y Tony and he were to fad Creatures, 
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Forto medidle ſo with things, Thar were Contriv'd by Shaſtsbary, 2 
That were too high proud Shafr:bury, He was a Wretch fit for Fack Ketrch ; 
For him to mcddle lo with Kings. For defturbing of Monarchy. 


Shoftsoury was wonderous witty, Now ſhe ends ber doleful ftory, - 
To Run three Nations, more's the pity, Her Lamentation laid before ye, | { 
Of it he was very ſhy, TIS She Laments for her own Dear, # . 
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Bur heis fled and is fince Dead, £® oo 


| Then from her cyes, with freſh ſupplics, 2] 
Thar did deſturd true Monarchy, 4, | 


Down Trickles many a brackith Tears © ; 
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